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Ille potens fui 
Leatufque degit, cui licet in diem 
Dixiffe, vix1: cras vel atré 
Nube polum Pater occupato, 
Vel fole puro: non tamen irritum 
Quodcunque retro eft, efficiet. 
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Sree REIS iio T was the faying of Epaminondas, 
mee ic sf ke ae upon being afked which of all his 
ee es friends he efteemed moft, that “they 
Raves ee 333 “ muft all die before fuch a queftion 
exer bay ie ** could be anfwered.” But if Epami- 
eneic® aS a 29 nondas had lived in this country and 
in thefe times, he would have known that the greateft he- 
roes at their deaths, are frequently thofe who have been 


the greateft villains in their lives. And yet moft men are 
apt 
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apt to think like Epaminondas, and to pafs their judg- 
ments upon a man’s life from what he has {aid and aé- 
ed in the laft fcene of it; that feafon being thought the 
feafon of fincerity, becaufe diffimulation is to no pur- 
pofe, and becaufe the confcience finds eafe in difclofing 
crimes which can no longer profit us, and which threaten 
us with deftruction in the ftate to which we are haften- 
ny 


S? 


of thofe who die in their beds, as well as malefactors, | 


“a ee . a ro > 2 4 a Sas 
unlefs truly confeffed and repented of in this. But 


have known and heard of many debauched and diffolute 
men who have met death with the utmoit patience and 
refignation ; while the pious and moral chriftian, whofe 
life has been {pent in the conflant exerci/e of religion 
and virtue, has beheld it’s approaches with confution ; 
and from a confcioufuels of not having done exaéily as 
he ought to have done upon every occafion, has died 
fearful and defponding. 

From hence it will appear that thofe who judge of 
men’s lives by their behaviour at their deaths, will be 
fometimes miftaken. The contempt of death may be 
owing in many to infenfibility ; in fome to a brutal cou- 
rage ; in others to the diflike of life; ina few to phi- 
lofophy, as well as in many to a well-grounded hope of 
a happy hereafter. The jeft of fir Thomas Moore upon 
the fcaffold, who after laying his head upon the block, 
bad the executioner ftay till he had put afide his beard, 
becaufe ¢hat had committed no treafon, was no more a 
proof of the goodnels of his life (if there had been no 
other voucher) than that of the murderer ai the gallows, 
who entreated the hangman not to touch his neck with 
his fingers, becaufe he was ticklith. ‘The thief, for 
the reputation of dying hard, as it is called, and the 


phil fopher, to fupport the doctrine he has taught, that 


death 
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death is no cvil, will ruth into eternity with an affected 
bravery, ard oiiend Heaven rather than confefs their ap- 
Y> P 

1 eee se 
prehenfions of diffolution. 

MEN are fomeiimes hypocrites in their laft moments 
through pride, as they have been ali their lives through 
intereft; nor will it appear ftrange that they are fo: 
for as every man is defirous (if it can be done with- 


out muca trouble) of leaving a good name behind 


him, he is unwilling to confefs at his death that he 
has ! rogue all his life. Upon principles like 
thet: hove (xe worft of criminals gone to the gallows 
veh as tauch triumph and exuliation, as the martyrs 
cad to the flake for the caufe of Heaven and re- 

lion 
fox my own part (and I hope it will not be impu- 
ted to me as prefumption) I fhould think of death with 


much greater terror than I do, if I confidered it as the 
final end of being. ‘The thought of annihilation to one 
whofe life has not been marked with any of the capital 
vices, and whofe frailties, he humbly hopes, are no 
more than thofe which are incident to humanity; who 
has been unprofitable to his Maker becaufe he was 
human, and to mankind becaufe unfriended by fortune ; 
and whofe connections in this life have been fuch as to 
make him defirous of their eternal duration; I fay, to 
one who thus thinks, and who hopes he has thus 
lived, the thought of annihilation would make death 
moft terrible. And yet in the circle of my own ac- 
quaintance, I have found a man of a decent life and 
converfation, who wifhed well to everybody, and who 
loved and enjoyed his friends, but who, through a te- 
dious and painful illnefs, had conceived fleep to be fo 
ereat a blefling as to make him with for an eternity of 


It; 
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it; and having taken pains to believe that death was 
fuch a fleep, he talked of it with pleafure, and with- 
in a very few hours of his exit, as a confirmation that 
he died in the opinion he had profeffed, he wrote 
the following epitaph upon himfelf, and directed it 


to a friend with his own hand. 


Beneath this flone, to worms a prey, 
(Himfelf as poor and vile as they) 
Eucenio ses, in hopes of rest, 
Who deem’d all farther hope a jeft: 
Who ne'er on fancy’s wings could rife 
To heav'n-built domes above the fries ; 
Content from whence he fprung to le, 
Nor wifh'd to live, nor fear’d to die. 


I sHAxt only obferve upon the writer of this epitaph, 
that as I believe him to have been honeft and fincere, it 
is but charity to hope that he: is now rejoicing in his 
miftake. 

THERE is nothing more true in the general, than that 
thofe people are the moft averfe to death, who have had 
the leaft enjoyment of life; as on the contrary, thofe 
who have enjoyed life moft, have been the leaft anxious 
about dying. To many of my readers fuch an affertion 
as this may appear ftrange and unaccountable: but a very 
little enquiry will convince them of the fact. 

Men who, through neceffitous circumfiances, gloomy 
difpofitions, or fickly habits of body, have lived in per- 
petual difcontent, are apt to flatter themfelves that life 
isin arrears to them; that as their days have hitherto 
paffied without enjoyment, every thing is to be made up 

to them before they come to die. They look upon 
| riches, 
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riches, pleafure and health to be bleffings that never 
tire, and confider the poffeflors of them as living in a 
ftate of uninterrupted happinefs, which they long to 
tafte, and cannot bear the thoughts of dying before they 
have enjoyed. Thus are the miferable in love with life, 
and afraid of death. Hope ftill flatters them with happy 
days ; and death that would inevitably cut off that hope, 
is beheld by them as the cruelleft of all enemies. 

Ler us caft an eye now to thofe in happier fituations; to 
thofe who are contented with their lot, and who (if there 
are any fuch) have lived all their days in health, chear- 
fulnefs and affluence. What can to-morrow bring to 
fuch as thefe that they have not known before, unlefs 
it be misfortune ? It is from this confideration that fuch 
perfons are more refigned to dying. We part more 
eafily with what we poffefs, than with our: expectations 
of what we with for: the reafon of itis, that what we 
expect is always greater than what we enjoy. And hence 
it is that the enjoyment of life makes us lefs defirous of it’s 
continuance, than if it had hitherto given us nothing, 
and fed us only with expectation. 

I HAvE waved in this place all confiderations of a 
future exiftence, and have confidered the happy and 
unhappy only in regard to this life. If we take religion and 
a future ftate into the queftion, the happy here will have 
a thoufand times ftronger reafons for being refigned to 
death than the unhappy. Pain, ficknefs and misfortune, 
as they do not wean us froma love of life, fo neither do 
they beget in us a proper frame and temper to prepare 
for death. It is the enjoyment of life that calls forth 
our gratitude to Him who gave it ; that opens the heart 
to acts of kindnefs and benevolence: and by giving us 


a tafte here of the happinefs of Heaven, excites in us a 
defire 
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defire of fecuring it through ETERNITY; and by thus 
fecuring it, makes us eager to embrace it; enabling us to 
refign with joy the happinefs which is uncertain and 
temporal, for that which is without change and without 
end. 

I sHatz conclude this eflay with obferving, that thofe 
who make religion to confift in the contempt of this 
world and it’s enjoyments, are under a very fatal and 
dangerous miftake. As life is the gift of Heaven, it 
is religion to enjoy it. He therefore who can be happy 
in himfelf, and who contributes all that is in his power 
towards the happinefs of others (and none but the vir- 
tuous can fo Br and fo po) anfwers moft effectually the 
ends of his creation, is an honour to his nature, and a 
pattern to mankind. 
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